SP Zale fella 


BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD Boys, YOUNG Boys, ODD BOYS GENERALLY, AND EVEN GIRLS. 


Vol. Il.—No. 71.] SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 8, 1885. 


ww 


[ONE PENNY. 


HIGH JINKS AT EASTBOURNE. 


* Yes, dear, nr Famiuy (with the exception of Ma and that Meaander) are all down here, and we are enjoying ourselres in ovr own quicl way. 
It ts extraordinary what an exhilarating effect the Lastbourne air has on poor Pa, He seems at times quite like a boy again.” 


[Extract FROM Miss SLorer’s CORRESPONDENCE, 


A MURDERER AT LARGE. 


SEASIDE 


hat ot 
tas} z. 
| m CHAPTER J, 

g THIs most extraordinary case, from the great interest it created, 

(é and strength of the evidence for the prosecution, added to the 

almost unparalled horror of the crime is almost uneyjnalled, 

On tho evening of the 26th of May, 1817, Mary Ashford went 
to a dance ata village called Tyburn, near Birmingham, She 
was a servant girl with a pretty face, and good figure. Her 
murderer, a mellonmed: powertul, fairly yood looking man, the 
son of a respectable builder. Mary, at the mother’s house of « 
| friend of hers, also in service, changed her ordinary clothes le- 
fore going to the dance for a clean-coloured frock, white spencer, 
| white silk stockings, and thin shoes. Her friend, Hannah Cox, 

accompanied her to the dance, and after they left together with 
Abraham Thoruton (the accused), and a man named Benjamin 
Carter at about twelve o'clock. Carter and Hannah presently 
parted company, and the latter after waiting a while for Mary 
and her companion who had strolled out of the straight road 
| went to bed and was afterwards knocked np about five by Mary 

NN JY who came in and changed her ne she ape she he acl at her 
1, Now, would you think that this tine-look- ou Sher’ ai ne 2S enby for ame C eH abn grandfather's. She appeared to be very calm, and in good spirits. 
ing jodrvidual ine “whitl Oe Mines csi +. Brown, of OnE: and Flimsey’s sseeeerades i ok ee arin er eae she tied her tinery ah towel aml tor Melee Sean Her frien 
Sands, and who might be taken for a man of noble birth, is— at return, shave or resign! from that time saw nothine more ot her until she was discovered 
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bruised aul dead in « pit Lalf full of water, where she had been tang 
fter mest brutal usage by her munlerer, 
The footsteps of aman and woman were traced across a harrowed field 
ling towards another village where Mary's moster lived. ‘The foot 
toarks shewed signs of running and struggling, and led to a spot where 
thieve was fond a quantity of co. ted blood. 
Uren t spot the blood was distinctly traced for a considerable 
wards the pit where the girl's hody was found, and it appeared 
y that a man had walked alony the footway carrying a body, 
ctge of the pit ber shoes, bonnet, and bund!c were picked up, 
ly one foutstep could be seen there that of aman, It was deeply 
edasthough he had thrust ons foot forward to fling the burthen 


nu admitted that he was in her company until four in the 
norniny, soin any case her story about her grandfather tuust lave been 
Mt 
1 rinse] produce 1 witnesses to pros the 


reudered it linpossitte he eautt hoa mituitted the 
: ral persons had iet him, an-latl bal heard clocks strike, 
eof the clocks in the several villages spoken of agreed with one 
. Some of the footprints were distinctly reeognis das his, but 
t important footprint ef all was not ex tt 


tuined until those of 
i rs had obliterated almost all trace of at. 
dade goat 


tm 


1, Itwere better that the murderer, with all the weight 
Oi biscdtne upou bis head. shoud es ape punishment than that another 
my odrocld sutter death withont being guilty.” They, therefor, 


Thornton the benefit of the doubt, and relea-cd bim from custedy. 
te heard the verdict with a smile, and went his way, 
Hat the publ nerally did not agree with the jury. 
Tonrs woudl no more of ‘Thora + company 
rthe place. They pot upasubseription, and the retry of Stat 
t Warrant to take Phornton ec.in voenstedy. William 
, the brother and hkeir-at-law of the murdered girl, being bound 


His ofd neizh- 
ind) hooted 


ay 


over to prescente. Thornton was therefore lolecd in Warwick Jail, 
vhenes he was removed to Londen, the proceedings on the Writ of 
Vege held at the Court of King’s Bench in Westminster Hall. 


iy fixed for the trial, the prisoner, availing himself of a 
Varharous privilege extended to him by the antiquited law under which 
he stoud appealed, demanded tris] by Wager of Battle. 

Wheuin the dark aves of ignorance this wager of battle was often 
resorted to, and the absurd Taw remained yet unrepealed, it was cus- 
tomary for a piece of ground to he set out of sixty feet square, enclosed 
with lists, andl on one side a court, crected for the judges and learned 

erjeants-at-law. On their assembling, the combatants were introduced, 
coch armed with a baton or stat¥ of an ell long, tipped with horn, and 

suring a four-cornered leather target for defence. The combatants 
wore bareheaded and barefooted, the accused with his head shoved, 
ut both were dresed alike. They then made oath as to guilt or 
innocence, and another oath to this effect :--' Hear this, ye justices, 
that 1 have this day neither ate, drank, nor have upon me neither 
hone, stone, nor grass; nor avy enchantment, sorcery, or witchcraft, 
whereby the law of God may he abase:, or the law of the devil exalted. 
So help me, God, aud his saints ” 

The battle then bean, and the combatant: were compelled to continue 
the fight until the stars shone. If the accuse:i were so badly beaten as 
to be unable to light any Jonzer, he was forthwith hanged. If, however, 
he killed his accuser, or his a cuser cried for mercy, he was acquitted, 
aud, in the latter case, clrimed damages. If a willow were the accuser, 
and she married again before the case came into Court, she could have 
no redress against the murderer of her husband, the Court boldiug that 
one mnt was as good as another, and she must rest contented with her 
secon choice. 

In Thornton’s case the accuser was a mere boy, aud thin, and sickly, 
al the accused a powerfally-built man; and the judges deviled the 
Lanust be dismissed and Thornton discharged. 

though again he escaped punishment, the world set its face 
cainst him Heattempted to goto America, but the sailors refused to 
put to sea with the murderer on board. Later on, however, in disgrace, 
he cenped from the country, and was heard of no more. 
Ld * « * 

4,” sail Storen’s only Son, a bright-eye boy, o'er whose golden 
rehance, some fourteen years had Jillitly passed, ‘‘ Ah,” said 
uthfal Alexander, the pride and joy of the happy household 
over youler, Lard by the Home for Destitute Dogs, at pleasant Batter- 
va, What a rummy casc, wasn't it, Bill?" 

Bat his companion, William, otherwise the Gore-hespattered, was 
thoughtful and silent, They don’t have no sich plummy murders in 
the papers, nowadays,” he said; after awhile in a low voice, ‘it’s 

ickeping.” 


(To be continued ine viet.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
*,” Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot gnarantee to answer 


Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their Quories -- 
particularly the queerest. 


Hanby Anpy (the Becswing),.— Vou mist have had tune of it at 
Southsea, Masair Tapp (Canal Villas. erry we caine! give you 
the information you require. —B. J Acoss (B vininghoam).-—) vl have 

nprove a yoot deal before there's the slightest chance of your getling 
‘*The Award of Merit."’ P. ALR. A. (Thurso). —“* Masons are what 


they som” is a very appropriate quotation in deserihing the ev2ut rhich 
uw sing took place in Ramsgate; it ought to have taken place in Thurso, 


y . Amazon (Tollinyton Park).— 
The Eminent ts inuch chliged gor your kind ener, which he cannot avail 


Ma vanse pew < of the great demand for the issve of “ALLY SLOPER'S 
Hatr-Hotmpay ” of August 15th, cntainirg Ue GRatis PLATE, 

“MISS SLOPER ON WOMAN'S RIGHTS AND TUE 

USELESSNESS OF MAN,” 

ur have vepriated Ue Entire Niaer, which wayhe hai sr One Pe 

ce Postfree, VA The best partinit of Touts.¢ yet published” 
Address .--" THE SLOPERIRS, ’ 
0 Shoe Lane, London, CG, 


—-£1:1:0—— 
And the "SLOPE AWARD OF MERIT,” will be given for the 


Hest Sugyeslion for 


PRIZE COMPETITION, 


ro Of “NULY Srover’s Watr-Hompay.” 
The * frie" Editor, 
“THE SLorgnive, ’ 
Shoe Lane, Fleet sutecet, f 
2 Le est tune sor sending i, THIS DAY, SAVURDAY, SE 
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JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
= 

A BuTsiigk’s dorg was a-gowen akros a Writ over a pute one dai with 
2 pease of meet in his mowth. Wen he reveled the middle he looked 
down and sor, as he thort, another dorg with a peace of meet in Lis 
mowth, Te was ju-t a-gowen for that derg’s mect when he stopped and 
sel, Perhaps atter all it isn't as jewsy as meine: wo nase, nye it’s 
only horsetle-!1, it isn’t every dorg as has the opportunities I have of 
getting qool meet. Besides, let the poor brute tee sometht:. to vet 

too.” Monat. Sharity) ma tone, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss 8!oper. 
No, 71— The Plump ‘Tekle Partridge” Costume. 


A Beurnemoutlian 
Mermaiden doing her ‘*Massa’s out tor de day, 
morning tub, Very little work, and all de same psy.” 


A HARVEST THANKSGIVING. 
“Yon are welcome to the shelter our poor roof affords, sir; ‘tis ut a 
“Oh, don't mansion it!" 


lowly cot.” 
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young girls, 
Why don't vou ty t 
good f—now 


AT DOVER. 
herping ler eye on him, 


Oh, you sirls, yon naughty | 
| 
| 


{.tned he requires it, too! 


| BAL 


(Saturday, September 5, 1885. 
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At the marchioues»’s gurden party, as | was conducting a very retty 
and very young lady to the refreshment tent, Lord -—, famous for his 
gallantry, approached us hit in hand. {Bless ine, Miss So-and-so'" 
said he, ‘Tam charmeil to sce you can walk.” Then, noting the surpris: 
ou her face and indignation on mine, he quickly added, 1 thought you 
ouly waved in the stiumer breeze with your sister buds.” Perhayes,” 
said I—for I hate other people to think of things first—" perhaps von 
are equally surprised she can talk’ ‘Certainly pot!” he answered, 


bowie to her; “we lave all heard of the language of flowers,” 
es? 


. 

IM just twenty three, 

And tind tride disigree 
Alike with my tastes aud pretensions 

To shine on the stage— 

Not foam there, and rage 
By silly old rales aul conventions. 

Dramatic Art $ -hools 

May be useful to fools ; 
I find simple instincts suflive me, 

To be taught anything— 

Dance, fence, speak, or sing— 
No preaching will cver entice me, 

* 

« 
LEA fFUL is Searborough’s Sea! Beautitul—al! how beautiful—is 
what the Greek Poet of old so beautifully termeth its “many-dimpled 
smile’! How true! Yet, is not the smile of my Belinda wore “ many- 
dimpled”! Ah me! Lovely is Love’s Young Dream thus on this 
moovlit Ocean, as our bark saileth thus peacefully o'er its starry waters, 
whilst Her head leaneth trustingly on my manly shoulder! Low thrills 
one’s heart with rap——-Dear me, though, how up-and-down it did go 
just then !—how very rough !!—O Lor!!!) . Aint 
ae 


. 

A MAN, the other day, wanted to sur.mon a publican for not serving 
him asa hond-fd/2 traveller, on the ground that he had walked sixteen 
niles, Unfortunately, however, he'd done his sixteen in a circuitous 
fashion, and uncle Botlin pointet out tat all the time Le had never got 
three miles away froin the public house, so Le wasn't a bord-f le. I 
should think he wasn't, indeed! A mill-horse, on the same principle, 
might pretend he was one too. 


ff 
. 

How is it,” says young Shmith, who has an incurable lisp, ‘that 
thish beach at Brighton alwaysh remindsh me of my curshed bichelorsh 
exshistence ?—Becansh it pie we in mind that ['mashingle man.’ 
(Here the poor fellow shed some warn tears !) 
ee 


. 
It was bright and suuny weather, 
One upon a time, 
When we two did walk together, 
Onve upon a time! 
I was young, and she was pretty, 
No thought of care ¢ us between ; 
I was hopeful, she was willit 
Care and trouble 01. fore: 
Truly ‘twas delightful weather, 
When, hand in hand, we roame-] together, 
Once upon a time ! 
* * * 

Now, confound it! we are married 
I fear we both wish we had tarried, 
Once upon a time ! 

* 


ac 


nh 


* w 


. 

AN Irishwoman was called as a witness at a police court the other 
day. On being sworn she was asked what book she lad kissed, but she 
could not tell. The witness said that she had heard of the Bible. She 
could not tell what it meant, as she could not real. She knew that if 
she took a false oath she would suffer twenty-four hours in purgatory. 
The magistrate said, he could not take the evidence ef a person who 
thought that the consequences of telling a lie would be twenty-four 
hours in purgatory. She was sent about her business, and won't be 
sworn again till she knows the proper number of hours. 


* 

It is suggested that the coloured stockings so commonly worn by 
ladies are injurious to health, and a case of death from poison supposed 
to be imparted through this means has just been reported. But, on 
the other hand, ca-es are on record w): persons have died who wore 
no stockivgs at all. This is a difticnity with which seme of the 
medical people would do well to occupy themselves 

a * 


. 
I poy’t know where on earth to go! 
Without its Jetty, Margute’s slow ; 
Aud Ramsgate gives it such airs— 
I never cold abide ‘ Lroad Stares"! 


The Isle of Wight’s beyond my reach, 
And Brighton's such a shingly beach ; 
In short, 1 don’t know where to go--- 
Although I'm dying for ‘fa Llow"! 
But stay! I need not stir from hoine 
To breast the briny billows’ foam ; 
For rather than go “ in default,” 

I'll have a tub of Tidman’s Salt ! 


* 

Mr, ‘lomKiys, on his return to Sebastopol Villa, discovers, to his 
horror, that neither the window-blinds nor shutters have been closed 
during his six weeks’ absence at the seaside. “Ab,” said Mr. Tom- 
kins, whea Mrs. ‘f. had bad ber say, ‘it is quite evident we ought to 
have taken the house with us. It would hardly have beea noticed 
among the other luggage.” (Mrs. Tomkins becomes silent immediately.) 

or 


* 

THERE is a common proverb which runs, ‘‘ You may bring a horse to 
the water, but you can't make him drink.” It appears now. from what 
a seicutitic contemporary says, that this is a mistake, He can be made 
to drink, if you go to work scientilically ; and a inin can be made to 
take nutriment whetber he will or no, You havesimply © to apply the 
terminals of a Ruhmkortf electric coil so as to pass a current from the 
pharynx to the appar side of the neck, just below the angle of the upper 
Jaw, and the muscles of that region will contract, and the pharynx will 
perform an upward movement, thus involuntarily going through all the 
motions of swallowing, and disposing of any morsel which the mout! 
may contain,” Here is another of our cherished beliefs gone ! 

. 
From youth I have always delighted to find 
A well-balanced rod inany haw, 
And with it to roam by the rivers that win, 
Through this our beautiful land. 
{ know I'm an adept at throwing a tly, 
So lightly it falls on the pool ; 
Lut, nevertheless, with fair weather andl sisy, 
My bag is light too, as arule! 
A sportsman by laste, I an: fond of a gun, 
Aud blaze away boldly enough 
At all I can see —till, dejected and “ done,” 
My steps I retrace in a hut! 
My victims shoot off with a vigour of wing 
That tells its own tale, tn afreid ; 
The rabbits, (hit, won't allow such a thing, 
But dart to their holes in the glale! 
e 
* 

Scene. —The Teps of the Clitis at Raiasgate. Time. —Dreoe i. 
Snooks (intently regardioy a Party of Kae vrsiom-ites on the & 
having an al-Fresco Dinner ).—1 say, Tooks, just look at those peop'e 

—from this distance they seem to be mere specks ! 

Tooks (who is @ nativa of tho-e paris ).—So they are, old man ; aul 
for any good they will do to this place, according to my opinion, very 
queer specs they are ? oe 

* 


A souieTy jonrnal informs us that ‘the attempt made a short time 
since to iutrovluce an evening costume for gentlemen, of velvet coat an! 
knickerbockers,” is now an acknowledged failure, although it is said 
it had the sanction of Royalty! After all, when it is carefully von- 
sidered, what more appropriate costume could be worn at dinner than 
the ‘swallow’ / 


} 
| 
) 
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ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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TOOTSIE ON BATHING, BOATING, SWIM- 
MING, AND CARRYING ON GENERALLY, 
AT SEVERAL SEASIDERIES. 


Tue acquirement of the Manly Art of Swimming,” says the author 
of the ‘' Boys’ Own Book,” ‘‘can scarcely be treated as a mere exercise 
or accomplish- 
ment, for the 
desire of being 
able to save your 
own life, or the 
life of another, on 
occasions of fre- 
quent occurrence, 
ought to be a 
sufficient motive 
t» overcome the 
childish fear of 
immersion in 
Water.” 

lamofthesame 
opinion, and adl- 
vise all wellaegn- 
luted girls to go 
in for the ocean, 
and, if neces-ary, 
rescue their De- 
trotheds, Swim- 
ming in the sea, 
however, is not 
pleasant ona cold 


morning. 
The Dook Snook 
says there is a 


French novel 
called “La Fille 
de Feu,” allabout 
a beautiful girl 
with the most 
perfect figure you 
ever heardof, that 
the hero first sees 
swimming by 
moonlight alone, 
"mit  noddivgs 
on,” amidst the 
phosphorercent 
waves, and falls 

—_— iu love with, like 
—~ the unfortunate 
: et over - susceptible 
knight in the 
German fairy 
By the way, every one should read his ‘ Brand-New 


Tootsie wonders if it's Cold, 


story by Leland, 
Ballads,” 

I daresay I have quite as good a figure, if not better, than the French 
girl hai, but [don’t sv im quite as well as, for instance, Miss Beckwith, 
although I can do the side-stroke. I also, of course, wear,a bathing- 
dress, which, hy the way, is not an unbecoming one, and which, hanging 
on the beach to dry, I am told, collects a crowd of enthusiastic admirers, 
capable of cutting off or stealiog a button if they got the chance. Lord 
Bob wears one button on his watch chain. 

Girls without tigares had perhaps better not bathe, or, if they do, do 
so in deep water, but a properly well-regulated girl of course has one, 
and only helps it a very little if at all 

We are just now—Lord Bob, the Dook, the Hon'ble Billy, and I— 
doing a round cf seasideries, and have done alt of boating. Boating, 
unler certain circumstances, is very jolly 

Ou Lord Bob's yacht we have gone in heavily for fishing, and have 
had quite a lively time of it with the small erabs we use for bait seuttling 


dhe slows thea: 1.e Stde-stroke 


about all over the cabin floor and giving you na-ty spiteful nips all un- 
awares. I dont, though, so much mind the mirth-providing crab as 
those fearful worms if the tin holding them gets knocked over. 

Every body just now seems to be down at the sea-side, and to have 
dressed themselves up for the occasion, The Children of Israel are in 
flocks at Ramsgate and Margate, and the fair young Jewesses—all silver 
ant golil and choice gems-- are wondrous to behold. 

There appears, too, at sea-side places generally, a considerable 
amount of love-making going on. I have met alot of the old Friv. 
girls up ant down, taking the ‘ well earned holiday,” and they seem 
to be mostly betrothe L We had great fun the other day—four of us 
bathing together, and the crowd looking on from the shore was enor- 
mous, We have visited, among other places, Bournemouth, the birth- 
place of Lord Cairns, and saw several photos of Miss Fortescue in the 
shop windows, 

We have met, too, with several travelling companies, but I should 
not think, on the whole, the managers are making a particularly good 
thing of it, The casts of some plays we see in tuwn are quite bad 
enoush, but when the ‘Enormous London Success” ia sent into the 
country, with a handful of waifs and strays to keep it going, oh, my! 


Tootsie and the Priv. girls on the fivol, 


Lord Bob, however, in his character of patron of the drama, feels 
hound to take boxes Billy would, 1 know, much rather go and play 
hilliards, and the Dook and I prefer the cool pier and moonlit sea ; but 
Bob seems really to be utterly selfish 

Was I right in hecoming betrothed to such a man? I often wonder, 


a SSS 


| 
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THE INVENTORIES. 


Will be given Giatis with “ALLY Stoper’s Hatr-Horpay,” 
SEPTEMBER 19TH, 


AN EXTRA TOUBLE-PAGE SUPPLEMENT, 


Being an authentic account, hy Tootsie Sloper, of a day spent with 


ALLY AT THE INVENTORIES. 


Cracded with Pictures, bu WG. Baxter, shaecing the inost hair-breade’ 
esrapes of the Eminent : ting of the Guus, an? ALULY's, / 


Bis, and the Meu, Ihy's / + the Paice. 
No extra charge, ON E PE N N Yi as usval, 


n charge 


*.* As an unusielly Lrrge sate is anticipated for this Ni 
Published Thinsdey, Septemiec Ith, lo acutd disrppointinent you ac 


requested ta 
ORDER EARLY. 


Address—‘' Taz SLorenies,” 


bo: P, P. 
DARLING PETTICOAT PROTECTOT 
£1512: 0 cad the “Sreoren Awavrdoo, Matsa 
R. TRACEY TURNER, 27 Bond Sticct, Lecds, 
Kor the best Explanation osx Printed ahur, of the Lethos DUP, 
Miss Tootsre Stover'’s Nee Letle, os shown ia it presented 
Gratis with © ALLY Storens HACE BLOLIDAY for. » which 
con be had op ll Newsagents endatell Rectleoy Decks! 


COCK-A-DOODL#E-DOO! 
From carly morn to late at night 
Our cars are rack’d with sound — 
With tramp of horse, aud jar of bus, 
And sinall boys whooping round ; 
And all these noises we re used to, 
But net to ‘* Cock-a-doodle-doo!” 


Street organs make an awful din, 
Crack’d cornets make a worse ; 

The costermonger, with his ery, 
Would make a parson curse ; 

Yet all those sounds we've got used to, 

But not to ‘' Cock-a-doodle-doo '"” 


But when our neighbours will keep fowls, 
And those same fowls will crow 

As soon as ever morning breaks, 
Can we stand that too’ No! 

If other sounds we've got used to, 

We can't to § Cock-a-loodle-too 1” 

I get no rest, my wife get’s none, 
We cannot sleep at all; 

Those fowls will kill us, yes they will. 
And should we victims fall, 

Then this must be the verdict trae— 

 Kill’d by a Cock-a doodle-too'” 

nips: 


A MYSTERIOUS BUSINESS. 


One wild and windy night in the preseut month of September an 
extraordinary scene was being enacted inacountry churchyard. A few 
moments before a cart had slowly driven up through the murky dark- 
ness aud come toa standstill in the dik deeper gloom cast by the church- 
yard wall across the roal. ‘Then three figures, scarcely discernible in 
their uncertain outline from the objects surrounding them, crept 
stealthily amongst the tombs till, with tortuous and snake-like gyra- 
tions, they reached a certain grave in which they had evidently been in 
search. 

“This is it, Norry,” said one of the three mysterious beings ; ‘IT took 
stock of it when I was over here some years ago with the General. I'd 
my eye on it then.” 

‘I'm glad you respected its sanctity on that occasion, Barney,” said 
the other, “or we shouldn't have got our chance now.” 
“Tet us get at it then,” said the fist speaker. 

tools ‘” 

“All here,” returned the other, producing as he spoke the ordinary 
implements used by the modern resurrectiouist. 

For a short time then a breathless silence prevailed, broken alone by 
a peculiar grating sound. At length the workers paused, and one, in a 
low whisper, said, “The stone is loose. Now, Harriet, your hand is 
needed here, and, according to the clever legal gentlemen, we thus avoid 
the curse. A moment more, and William's skull is ours.” 

The third mysterious form drew nearer, and laughed a laugh, ‘The 
benighted Britishers refused to share with us,"she said. ‘If we could 
have worked by day they might have joine| with usin the photographic 
spec ; but no matter.” : 

“Quick ! quick !” said the men, in chorus, ‘ Why do yon hesitate / 
Are you afraid }” ; 

“Not I,” she replied ; ‘was I afraid of tackling their other poet ¢” 
and next moment the task was completed. Then a momentary pause 
ensued, and then an exclamation of terror and amazeaent burst from 
all, ‘he skull was gone! Some one had heen there hefure them ! 

‘ * » 

A hollow groan! The three figures started to their feet to find a 
grizzly form contronting them. It was evidently a Ghost, but wore the 
semblance of a Yankee Showman, —“ Pau-e, miscrables !” he observed 
in hollow tones. ‘"I'was I who did it, and U1} the curse.” 

“Where have you put it?” they asked in chorus. ; 

“T took it years azo, and thought Eshould have made a good bit by 
exhibiting it,” he replied, Dut a Britisher I broke the thing to advised 
me not, if I didu't want to come to grit!” 

“ But what did you do with it ¢” they asked. , 

“| joined the britisher,” the Ghost replied, ‘and fer a lime we did 
middling with it as the head of Jack Sheppard!” 

And then?” 

* : 

At this moment the crowing of a cock caused the Ghost to start 
violently, aud with the first streak of daylight, which followed immne- 
diately afterwards, he disappesred. : 

The party then broke up, and Norry, Barney, and Harrict made the 
best of they way back to the land of wooden nutmegs, 

——— 


THE HORSE. 

Tie horse isa noble animal! Authorities differ as to the land to 
which he properly belongs, some eminent naturalists asserting he came 
trom Horsetralia, while others ascribe to hima Norse origin. From the 
bony nature of the London cab horse, he ix spoken ef in certain circles 
as an “os,” 

Horses may be callel amphibious,  Everyon: lias heard of a horse- 
marine or sea-horse. ‘This peculiarity is further shown ly the fact that 
a female horse in England and the ocean in France are both called mare 

mer). 

Believers in metempsychosis will not not be surprised to learn that a 
man has been known, after standing in a puddle for any length of time 
on arainy night, to become a little hoarse. 

A strange fact in connection with the value of this noble animal may 
be mentioned. A horse may carry a great deal, and yet not fetch ie | 
at asale. Cddly enough, he must be very valuable to be worth a 
“pony.” n 


© Have you the 


THE SHAVELINGS. 


_ THERE isa Clapham mystery. The air is full of it, and it increases 
in in onsity as the 


re at amore remote 
reodav List week ao 
fashionably -dressed 
lady, with a conspeu- 
ous ‘chatelaine deng- 
ling from her waist, 
arnved at | Clapham 
Junction with a youns 
mm of gentlemanly 
appearance. It was in 
the busy part ef the 
afternoon, ‘They re- 
tired toa secluded part 
to carry out ano} 
tion, which was hovely 
enjoyed by the lov 
on, The youn min, 
treating the Wholeatiuar 
with the greatest: sv, 
Sood, sabantted to the 
application of the scis- 
sorsof the Jady'’s fecha. 
telaine,’ with which 
she deftly denuded his 
face of a by no means 
despicable mot 
andl whiskers. 
over, the couple tov! 
their departure by a 
main-line train in a first-cliss carriage, treating the surprise of the pas- 
sengers with the greatest inlittirence. Speculations were t.fe as to 
whether the young man was ‘wanted by the police, or had merely 
sacrificed his hair at the shine of Venus, It was a mystery, wud certainly 
A most Unusual occureence on a railway plattorm, and, of all places in 
the world, at the ever-busy Clapham Junction.” 

It affords me great gratitication to be able to throw some light upon 
this strange atluir, Lam the one who had his whiskers cut cM Since 
then TP have had my head shaved. So has she. 

Tam a young man, and most likely should not have lost my chestaut 
tresses for ever sv long, if they had not been untimely cropped. But it was 
her wish. 

I was not altogether her first love, though IT adored her deeply. Of 
the OTHERS, the one she 
loved most was a bald- 
headed man of great age. 
She always said she 
would never wed one 
who did not resemble 
him. From a distant 
relation of his, I clandes- 
tincly obtained a weak 
aud) washed-out water- 
colour of him in his 
prime, and hadit touched 
up a little to look some- 
thing like me, She fell a 
victim to the innocent 
fraud, and fell in love 
with me. 

I said, ‘Be mine.” 
She answered, ‘ I am his 
who is in the grave.” 
[ ought to mention, 
by the way, that she was the gentleman's widow. [said,‘' Do not think 
of him-he is beneath you. He always was, and he isnow even more 
so.” She said, “TD shall never see his like again.” Dsaid, Tam rather 
like him, ain't 1? She said, -* Yes ; bat when P knew him he had no 
whiskers and moustache. Say, will you make a sacrifice for my 
sake?” 

I said T would, but stipulated that the marriage should take ple 
first. I thought, if she were to throw me over after [ lost them, Lani sht 
find myself rather ata discount among the other girls, We were wedded, 
and started on our wed-ling tour. Waiting for the train st Clapham 
Junction, But you know this much—would that it were all! 

In the train, though bristly, | was blessed. She smiled sweetly npon 
me. She said P reminded her of the one who was Tost to her tor ever. 
She avked me if PT conld make yet another sacritice. She wanted me to 
have my bead shaved, 
To said PE wont She 
then said thet she 
adorel me. But) she 
added, “Elwin, the 
sacrifice shall not be all 
on your side. These 
auburn tresses have 
been universilly add- 
nired; but what of 
that? {shall feel hap 
pier without them.” 

*¢ For heaven's sake, 
pause!” T cried, in 
tones of terrified en- 
treaty. She said, f You 
speak from sellish me- 
tives. [ love yor ne 
longer.” I said, ** All 
right! Let’s he shave: 
together.” We were 
+ * * + 

With our liats on, 
thongh our appearances 
was remarkable we 
At the theatre oi a 


chanees ef solution become 


We were Shaved together, 


At the Theatre we caused somo sup 
were able to get about with but little molhing. 
night, however, we caused some surprise, 

Since these events we have been residents ina ducatic asylum, where 
we occupy separate apartinents, but write to eich other every hour ¢ f 
the day. 

At this moment the moon is at its full, The ring-tail cuckoo grazes 
upon the merry Greenwood, and the virculation of the Deidy Te ray 
is fast and furious, ut the morning dew belecks the midnight hon 
with plaintive melancholy, and pickled whelks are glittering infamy, 
Farewell! No vent-pegs required, 


HINTS TO HOUSEWIVES. 
By Oxnz WHo Knows. 


1. The nearest way to your husband's heart—and pocket, is throuzh 
his understandings. So, if yeu Cesire a new frock, never forget to have 
his slippers well warmed on bis return from the City. 

2 Everybody knows how heat affects the hand, So, when you go to 
church, wear your very oldest gloves to the hot evening services, woul 
be careful to keep the stil! new ones for your morning devotions—when 
the plate goes round. 

3. Howto vetancw bonnet. Give your hubby nice little tasty di-l. 
every day for dinner, and stick to the cold mutton yoursell, When be 
asks the reason, shake your head, sigh, and say, ‘“/ am ofliged to 
economize, dear.” Keep on like this for a week, then, alter you have 
given him his second edition of grog, hint that your ‘poor oll bonnet 
is getting so shabby.” 

4. Recollect that connubial bliss is like raspberry jam, it will keep 2 
long time if properly preserved. 

5. It is the duty of wives to be submissive and obedient to their 


husbands in everything. When, therefore, your lord and master tells 
you to go and 


fet yourself a new silk dress or two, and sealskin 
coats for the next winter's wear, obey him at once: by :eting 1! 
you will do your duty. and, at the same time, yvratify your osu 
conscience, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, September 5, 1885° 
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98 The Eminent was uncvieus lo undertake the job, but there's been so inuch doubt ecpressed ahuut his journey to Switzerlund that it was thought 
letter to send young Whiffles, 


Ces Pa 4 
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This anything to do with the “ Military Tattoo” at the 
Inventories ?—Certainly not ; it's Her Majesty's favourite 
piper at Balmoral waking Princess Beatrice. 


~ ALLY AT THE INVENTORIES, | 
*,* Giving the 1s 6d. Ap Lipitum Dinner a trial. 


- 


sl 


< ) ae ~S SS 
1, Before un-lortaking a trip to “la Belle 2. This having done, and sharpened his 3. He already begins to anirenate as one of 
Ville,” it is requisite to provide yourself with pes our Artist goes on board with a light the advantages of foreign travel, the fact that it 
a few things, not many, only such as are eart. brings one into varied and most charming 
absolutely essential. society. 
- = wy... = pane, 


STAIN EnRTTTDLa| 


4. Aud realizes the exquisite passage of 
the Poet, 
“71 sweet to sail upm the dark blue sea,” 


2. Going on at it—worse. 


| 
i" TT | 
me HCI 
a | I}! 


| BERRY FUNNY. 
The Paliic Executioner, while trying what the 
sensation is like, hangs himself. 
——— oF | 
BEWARE } 
OF THE q 


STEAM 


TRUE LOVE AGAIN. 
(AS USUAL, UNDER DIFFICULTIES.) 
Lately Wed. ’Arry, dear, do take off your boots and carry me over, 
there's a ducky! 
Brate. Likely! And I ain't a ducky, either! S'poze you take off yours, 
and swim over instead, to your own dear draky-pakey. 
afk rat Clactun-on- Sea. 


Gentleman, You admit you threwthisstoneat | 
me, you little viliain!’ Then I'll lock you up! | 


E der'y Fimale (on the way to Bridlington, an? much pertucled), Ob, Porter, 
l’ve lost the train! What ever shall I do? A cabo Please. sik, don't: Sook what 
i Arab, sir, . F at a state ees ° 
| Porter (non-perturbed). Well, I should say, mum—wait for the next. of confusion the road's in ; it's so tempting. a [And this was their rirst outiny only one year 
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A PLEASURE PARTY OFF TORQUAY 

This picture re; re-ents a boat-load, at a shilling a head, after the end of the first sixpenn worth, ‘Oh, Henry,” she said, ‘don't you wish the . 
eee te atl go tackagdit” Batley coke woe a nai OUR BROTHERS ACnoss THe EARIND TORO 


“THE STUFFED FISH. 


~ An incident in the life of ALLY Storer’s (ousin Evelina’s Auntie Higgins. 


eee Se ve 


/ 


1. “ Don't you go for to touch that there stuffed fish, or it'll bite you 
“Oh, no! Auntie!” 


“ », “Ain't ‘ea rammy animile? [ain't afeard on ‘im, Yah!" 


“Who smacked the place, and did Sor make it well? Sa 
MY MOTHER! !:" 


vi 7 SS Bal “1 


3. © What's ‘e like inside on ‘im ?” 


The British Matron at Boolong. 
Lawhks a mercy! Phe Academy ain't in it. 


y) | | | Saal 
VAT i‘) \ 


BE EXACT, IF YOU ARE ANYTHING. 


} 


ANOTHER INJUSTICE TO OIRELAND. 


a peers on board the Ab:rleen Poat (who has been called uj in the middle of h isdinner \ : 

Stare be PR, right) —Well, sir, I told you before, I took your name down before we “As You Like lt” at Stratford-on Avon. Angler, Not a single nibble did T get, thengh Deame in forall that rain this ieecning 

PY ed. Janes Butler —that's it, isn’t it? } Sloper pledyed a relic on Saturday last. and got drenehed to the shi: ¥ a os 
‘assenoer.—Ah, men, that’s reet enoo, as you speak it; but I've been thinkin’ ‘Twasasparthat was worn by aman who Pat.—Shure an’ Deawt see how ye earie in fer all the ran, whin fo came in ter part 


ye've made an C-:neesion in my coguognomination—will ye nae cross the T? rode on at horse that Shakespeare Jield. of it myselt. 


‘ 
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ALLY-CAM PANE, 
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© Wrens fishing at the mouths of rivers,” says an eminent authority, 
bait woth gentles, Shrimps, or red worms very well scored, When 


angling for larger 
lish from a pier, 


with a small raw 
crab, a bit of whi- 
ting, araw mussel, 
or two or three 
large red worms. 
Salt water angling 
is hy uo means so 
plessaut, nor does 
1 require such 
skilland nicety ia 
the choice and 
muaihugement of 
aits, jloats, and 
tuckle, as angling 
ja risers, ponds. 
and streams,” 
Very likely; but 
a great number of 
well-regulated 
girls don't get any 
chance of angling 
except by the sea- 
side. Fancy try- 
ing iton inapoud! 
Ard gentles, 
shrimps, raw 
eoabs, and red worms aie not quite their sort of bat. Eyes are generally 
found tobe good enough, and high-heeled boots and well-fitting silk 
stockings. ene 
* 


=F 


rock, or boat, bait 


A missine bullock has recently been found at Sevenoaks under extra- 
ordiiary circumstances. The animal had not been seen for twenty-one 
days, and it was supposed that it had been stolen, bnt it has been dis- 
covered ina hollow tree at the back of the White Hart Hotel. It is 
supposed that it got into the tree to escape from the flies, and could not 
get out again. When found the bullock was much emaciated, but it is 
expected to recover. ee 

. 


A MEtHoptst missionary says: ‘IT will relate a very serious circum- 
stance which [ knew to take place with a man who had the jerks at a 
camp meeting, The jerks were very prevalent. There was a company 
of drunken rowdies who ‘ame to interrupt the meeting. These rowdies 
were headed by a very large drinking man, They came with their 
bottles of whisky in their pockets. This large man cursed the jerks 
and all religion, Shortly afterwards he took the jerks, and he started 
to run, but he jerked so powerfully he could not get away. He halted 
among some saplings, and although he was violently agitated, he took 
out his bottle of whisky, and swore he would drink the dammed jerks 
to death ; ut he jerked at such arate he could not get the bottle to 
his mouth, though he tried hard. At length he fetched a sudden jerk 
and the bottle struck a sapling and was broken to pieces, and spilled 
his whisky on the ground. There was a great crowd gathered round 
him, and when he lost his whisky he became very much enraged, and 
cursed aud swore very profanely, his jerks still increa-ing. At tougih he 
fetched a very violent jerk, snapped his neck, fell, and soon expired.” 


* 

A Fain correspondent in the Highlands sends usa long letter con- 
taining apparently the whole art of partridge shooting. It seems, 
among other things, that you use a gun 
for so doing. and previously get sonie- 
one to load it. This may be quite true, 
but is nevertheless immaterial. In fact, 
we don't particularly care how it is 
done Partridges and grouse, however, 
may be sent by Parcels Post to Miss 
Tootsie Slop r, and the addvess is [0 
Shoe Lane, Flect Street. Please, dear, 
he particular us to the number, There 
ares me struuce people in the neigh- 
bourhood who would hesitateat nothing, 

os 


° 

A NotTinciiaM man announces the 
death of a Manx cat which, when it was 
aber ae to its owner, had already, 

‘ing one year old, had one litter of 
kitteus Since that time its progeny 
hive been muubered, and they come to 
ninety-four, Of these sone had tails, 
and others were without that appendage, 

pa 


It is impossible to suspect a gentle- 
man signing himself “A Country 
Rector” of taking advantage of our credulity : but this is what he writes :— 
© Please to allow my deg to bark. When [ was a curate I often dined 
witha dear old lady, the mother of my rector, and on such occasions I used 
to act as chaplain st family prayers. She had a large white poodle that 
lived in the drawing-room all day, but was taken out by the housexeeper 
after evening prayers ant allowed a run out of doors for ten minutes, 
which was probably the crowning felicity of its day. One evening | was 
reading the chapter in which “Tne grace of our Lord, cte., ete.,” occurs 5 
the dog was lying, as usual, on the hearthrug; but so soon as [ had 
finished the ver-e up he jumped, and seeing that nobody moved, began 
to bark. As this effe ted nothing, he went barking to the housekeeper 
and took hold of her gown, as much as to say, ‘You ought to get up 
now and take meout,’ which she was obliged to doin order to quiet him. 
I merely relate tle ane-dote, vouching for its truth, and I leave your 
readers to draw their own conclusions as to how the dog drew his.” 

es 


To those unacquainted with the pastimes of the nursery, the title of 
‘Hoodman Blind” has presented little or no significance. The motto 
which appears on the playhill, how- 
ever— 
“Whot devil was't 
That thus hath cozeued you ct Hoodman 
Blind?” 
taken from //mlet, sets the spectator 
at once upon the true meaning of the 
title. It is, as of course you know by 
this time, the title of the new play 
at the Princess's The plot is put 
together with such deftness, is embel- 
lished with so many happy sketches 
of character, and written with so 
much force and tasts, that it appeals 
directly to the sympathies and emo- 
_ tions of the audience. Whatever else 
you miss, don't miss this most excit- 
ing and amusing drama, and don't 
omit to read the letter of Mr. Wilson 
Barrett in this week's Editor's 
Letter Box ” 


A CLirbeyN correspondent _ tele- 
graphs that a miraculous cure” is 
reporsed to have been effected at a 
Catholic service around a blessed well 
in the vicinity of Louisburg, county 
Mayo, where it was alleged that a 
Mind girl had her sight perfectly re- 
stored. After a short time spent in 
prayer, it is stated that the girl said 
she saw brilliant sparks glittering on 
her hand, and afterwards the whole sky, although the night was dark 
aprenre! to her and to those around her to be suddenly lighted up, anc 

ortly afterwards the girl's sight was restored. 
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Amon« the things which every schoolboy is supposed to know is the 
fact that the county of Kent grows the best hops in the world ; and all 
those who are behind the scenes 
of this most interesting cultiva- 
tion are aware that East Kent is 
pre-eminent for the fineness of its 
produce, ‘East Kent Goldings” 
are known to connois-eurs as 
‘crack growths.” Doleful is the 
news recently published, that for 
the present season almost all hope 
is gone for Eist Kent, and farther. 
that not only in this division, but 
elsewhere throughout this and the 
adjoinivg shires, a crisis has 
arrived of a most serious cliarac- 
ter. How much is the four-and- 
half cask going to cost us next 
journey Won't the blue-rib- 

onists be glad, too’ 

ee 
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A society of ladiesliving under 
religious rule, an formed for work 
amongst the. poor, have opened 
theirhouse for the reception, with- 
out payment, of young women dis- 
charge:l from prison after convic- 
tion of a first theft, and who are 
otherwise of good moral chiracter. 
This classis:cnerally the young girl who has made shipwreck in domestic 
service, and who leaves prison with her character gooe, lirr heart sinking 
under the terrible reality of the future, often friendless and with no 
home to go to, or, perhaps worse, evil companions waiting for her at the 
prison gates. ‘The Mother Superior states:—‘t They come to us from 
yee in most cases very unruly aud unmanageable, anl very hant 

But little love anil ere eam had apparently ever come into their 
young lives. An uustealy mother, a drinking father, a bad home, a 
hard place in a poor lodging-huuse, where the mistress, if she wished to 
be kind, was too overworked herself to take much heed of her still 
more overworked drudge ; the bad iufluence of a dishonest serv -nt, love 
of dress, and no word of counsel or advice, bad companions—such and 
not much more has been the cause of these young creatures downfall.” 
The girls are employed in house and laundry work. Piain needlework 
can also now be taken, and it is to be hoped by these two latter occupa- 
tions the sisters may in some measure be relieved from the great anxiety 
of the expense of maintaining these young women, for whom no grant 
from avy source s:ems available. The freehold of a large old house aud 
grounds in Fulham has been purchased. and an appeal is now being 
urgently made for funds to adapt it for this work of reclaiming young 
women convicted of a first theft. Donations will be gratefully acknow- 
ledged by the Mother Superior, St. Katharine’s, River Court, Hammer- 
smith, where the work now is carried on until the new premises are 
ready for occupation, a 

. 


LorpD Lyons blood seems lately to have been in great demand in 
Paris. It is never difficult to provele in France a display of ill-feeling 
against England. The French 
people do not like us; many 
sufficient reasons could be 
found why they do not, but it 
is enough for the present to 
remember the general and in- 
disputab’e fact thit, on the 
whole, though of course with 
innumerable individual excep- 
tions, they do not like us, 
We all know that the feeling 
is not mutual. It is probable 
that among any large crowd 
of Englishmen—apart from the 
highly educated classes—there 


would be found an amused 
pase) for Frenchmen 
enerally, and probably a 


eeply-rooted distrust of them 
for practical purposes, But 
there is little or no bitter dis- 
like—none of the true hatred 
begotten of envy and nourished 
by defeat. It would be a hope- 
less task to get up any sort of 
outburst of popular feeling (except a Hyde Park demonstration) against 
the French, unless the provoking cause were something really serious, 
when it would probably be easy enough. But iu France it is otherwise. 

. 
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A NUMBER of human skeletons have heen discovered at the further- 
most part ofthe gunboat-yard at Haslar. Thereis evidence that the re- 
mains are those of French prisoners who were confined after the battle 
of Waterloo. The skeletons are well preserved, for in nearly every 
case, on the soil being carefully removed, they have been found with 
every bone almost perfect, and there is scarcely a jaw that is minus a 
tooth. Most of the skeletons are those of powerful men, scarcely one 
of them being less than six feet in height, with massive bones and pon- 
derous jaws, the smallest of which measures four inches across. Ina 
very few instances scraps of clothing have been fonnd, enough to show 
that the prisoners were buried in their uniforms, for buttons have been 
picked up of the 11th, 23rd, and 39th regiments. A horse's jaw and 
an English halfpenny of the time of George ILL. have also been found. 

oe 


At the Museum at Dantzig, there is now being exhibited a piece of 
amber, weighing Slbs., for which the owner has refused the sum of 
£1,500, It is probably the largest piece in the world. 


Tar Woodmen of Arden celebraterl the centenary of their society at 
the Forest Hall, Meriden, when Lord Norton, in acknowledging the 
toast of ‘ the Lord 
Warden and the 
Woodmen,” said 
they were all grati- 
fied that their Lord 
Waren had come 
ly his rights, and 
hoped that in 
future Packington 
Hall would sgain 
be the head-quar- 
ters of their meet- 
ings. Centenaries 
were times for re- 
freshing memories. 
He recollected that 
Sir Robert Peel, 
when Prime Minis- 
ter, was elected by 
acclamation the 
eighty-tirst mem- 
ber of the society 
on the afternoon of 
the very day on 
which it had been 
solemnly resolved 
that the society 
should not exceed 
eighty in number. 
The exnberant wel- 
come so warme! up the Minister, in happy escape from Reform and 
Corn Law debates, and, perhaps, from unpleasant questions from Mr. 
Newdegate, that he became poetical as an archer about Crecy, Poictiers, 
and Agincourt ; but his speech had a prosaic ending, for transgressing 
a rule against any speech-making at that table. Now, as centenarians, 
they had the license of age, and it would be hard if, in this merry den 
of the Forest of Arden, they might not do ‘' As You Like It.” 
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A CHRONIOLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 


A CaLenDaR FOR THE WE8K ENDING SErremper 12th, 


6th September, 1882.—The Philharmonic Theatre, Islington 
(now ‘The Grand”) was this day destroyed by tire. j 

6th September, 1838.—The steamer, Fuvfarshire was this day wrecke« 
on the Fern Islands, The hull almost instantly parted, and. with ou: 
exception, the whole of the cabin passengers, 25 in number, were 
drowned. The captain was washed overboard with his wife in his arms 
Of a crew of tweuty-two, ten were drowned, eight were rescued in an 
open boat, and taken to Shields. Four of the crew and tive stecras 
pessengers were taken off the wreck by the dauntless intrepidity ©: 
Grace Darling and her father, the lighthouse keeper on Lonystone, opp _ 
site Bamborough Castle. She induced her father to enter the lifeboat 
aud with great difficulty they reached the wreck, when Darlicg himself 
picked the survivors off, while his heroic daughter managed to keer 
the boat from being dashed to pieces i 
a 

7th September, 1852.—Mr. Simpson, of Cremorne Gardens 
with Monsieur and Madame Poitevie, this day appeared at the West 
minster Police Court, to answer a charge of cruelty to horses, in so far 
as they had on different occasions attached ove toa balloon, and per- 
mitted it to ascend with a person sitting on its back. The evidence as 
to the cruelty attending the feat was of acontradictory character, but on 
Mr. Simpson promising that it would not be repeated, the summons 
was dismissed. At the Ilford Petty Sessions the same parties were fined 
£5 each, for permitting a heifer to ascend bearing Madame Pottevin on 
its back as Europa. 

7th September, 1667.—Mr. Pepys, in his diary of this date, notes, “To 
the ‘Change, and I to see the price of a copper cisterne for the talle, 
which is very pretty, and they demand £6 or £7 for one: but I will have 
one. Bought a nightgown for my wife, cost but 21s,” 

7th September, 1839.—M. Daguerre’s new invention for taking 
pictures was this day publicly exhibited on the Quai d'Orsay, in Pari:, 
hy order of the Minister of the Interior, The first experiment in 
England was inale on the 13th, when M. St. Croix exhibited the instru- 
ment and process in presence of a select party. H+» also succeedeil in 
woducing a picture of the place of meeting, No. 7, Picealilly. The 
Fisack Government gave Daguerre a pension of 6,000 francs jer 
annum. 


8th September, 171G.—A place called Sion chapel formerly 
stood near the Wells, at Hampstead. It seems to have been the 
property of the landlord of the a-ljoining tavera; by the following 
advertisement from a newspaper of the period, it will be seen what 
temptatious were held out to such parties as shoald kevp their weddiug 
dinner in his gardens ;—‘ Sth September, 1716.— Sion Chapel at Hamp- 
stead, being a private and pleasure place, many persons of the hist 
fashion have lately been married there. Now, as a minister is obliged 
constantly to attend, this is to give notice, that all persons bringing a 
licence, and who shall have their wedding dinner in the gardens, may 
be married in the said chapel without giving any fee or reward what- 
soever ; aud such as do not keep their wedding dinner at the gardens, 
only five shillings will be demanded of them for all fees.” Many 
similar advertisements in old newspapers show the facilities formerly 
afforded to private marriages, 


Oth September, 1841.—Vauxhall Gardens, for so many years 
the favourite place of amusement, was sold hy auction, this day, tor 
£20,200. Fulke de Breauté built a hall in South Lambeth about 1282, 
which was called Fulke’s Hall, afterwards corrupted into Faukeshall, 
Foxhall, and, finally, Vauxhall ‘The gardens were opened ia 161, 
under the title of the New Spring Gardens, Evelyn, in his Diary 
(July 2, 1661), apesks of having visited them. About 1712 they appear 
to have declined in popularity. They were purchased by Jonathan 
Tyers, and re-opened with an a/ fresco entertainment, June 7, 1732, and 
under the management of the new proprietor proved successful. The 
name Spring Gardens was not abandoned till 1785, and the firework 
exhibitions, which for a long period constituted the chief feature of the 
place, were commenced in 1798. In August, 1859, the site was let off 
for building purposes. 

9th September, 1853.—The remnant of the famous table rock at 
Niagara Falls broke off this day, and tumbled into the abyss with a 
tremendous crash. These Falls were first visited by Father Hennepin, 
a French missionary, in 1678. The Fort of Niagara, afterwards called 
Fort Erie, was taken by the English, July 24, 1759. Blondin first 
crossed the Falls on a tight rope, August 17, 1859, 


10th September, !1087.—Williai the Conqueror breathed his 
last this day at Rouen, inthe 61-t year of his age. William had 
only been feared, never loved. Now that he was no more, his body 
was left almost naked upon the floor, and was buried by monks without 
the presence of any relative or any person who cared for him. There 
being no coflin, and the body proving too Jarge for the grave of masonry 
designed for it, it was necessary to force it down, in doing which it 
burst. Incense and perfumes failed to drown the stench, thus diffused 
through the church, and the people dispersed in horror and disgust. 
Such was the end of one of the greatest potentates that ever lived ; one 
who had driven human beings before him like cattle, but never induced 
anyone to love him, not even one of his own children, 

10th September, 1881.—A Suspension Bridge near Pittsburg, United 
States, having been almost destroyed by fire this day, it was found that 
it arose from the fact that thousands of sparrows had been in the habit 
of building their nests in the woodwork, and a spark from a steamer 
plying upon the river had set these on fire. 


11th September, 1879.—Two shocking tragedies were this day 
announced from Paris, Mlle. Gabrielle Morales, au actress, having 
been shot in her apartments in the Rue de Berti, by a man of good 
family, whose attentions she had formerly encouraged,--A woman 
named Levy, while passing through the Rue du Gué¢, in ths evening, 
observed a Cian arm on the ground. She cried out with horror, and 
went to a tavern-keeper close by, who, looking round the spot, dis- 
covered other human remains in the gutter and elsewhere, till the head 
alone was missing. Suspicion fell upon a policeman named Prevost, 
who eventually pipes that he had induced a dealer in jewellery to 
go home with him. He offered the de der a glass of wine, and on the 
latter accepting it, he poured out two glasses, He then carried back 
the bottle to his kitchen, took up a hammer, went again into the room, 
and, while the dealer, clinking his glass against his own, exclaimed, 
“A votre santé!” Prevost struck him a violent blow on the head. 
Death was instantaneous, Without losing an instant, Prevost cut the 
body in pieces with a hatchet and saw, put some of the fragments in a 
bundle, and went out to drop them into the open drains. He retained 
the head, which he intended to boil and get rid of. The jewels in the 
hawker's possession, for the sake of which the murder was committed, 
were worth about to 250 francs. . 
11th September, 1539.—The will of Henry Pepwell, a distinguished 
book publisher, who died in 1539, was dated as above. Beech-bark 
was employed for carving names on, before the invention of printing. 
Book is derived from the German, buche, a beech-tree. 
“ Here on my trunk’s surviving frame, 

Carved many a long-forgotten name . . . 

As love's own altar, honour me— 

Spare, woodman, spare the beechen tree.” 


12th September, 1840 —A duel took place this day on Wim- 
bledon Common, between Lord Cardigan and Lreut Tuckett, in conse- 
quence of the Earl obtaining information that Lient Tuckett was the 
author of certain letters reflecting, as his lordship supposed, on his 
character as an officer and a gentleman. The first shot was ineffectual 
on both sides. Mr. Tuckett received his adversary’s second ball in the 
back part of the lower ribs. The ball was extracted, and no fatal result 
followed. The miller of Wimbledon, with his wife and son, witnessed 
the duel from bis mul, and the miller being a constable, took the parties 
into custody. They had exchanged shots twelve yards from each other. 
Lord Cardigan was brought to trial before the House of Lords Febraary 
16, 1841, and acquitted. An Anti-Duelling Association was formed in 
England in 1843, and three new Articles of War were issued jn 1841 to 
abate the practice in the English army. 
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THE JEW BABES. 
(To BE Suna Dancina.) 
— 
CHRISTIAN friends, we wish you joy-- 
list to the tale as we've got to tell; 
Dou'ce be hard on a leetle Jew boy, 
Dou’ be unkind to a leet'e Jew gel. 


Pappa was untort'nate; his 
was the rag and bottle 
trade, 

Which he come to grief 
along of a pewter pot. 

Mr. Barstow, the mageltrade, 
sich a precious fuss he 
made, 

Poor pappa, in consequints, 
he got it pretty hot. 


Pappa’s little accident our 

busyness it did destroy, 

Mamma sold her mangle, 
when she'd nothing else 
to sell; 

Gemman in the Min'ries says 
as how he want a leetle 
hoy, 

Laly — name of Isaacs — 
waut a leetle gel. 


Sister Sarah's got three years 
—they calls it a Ne- 
formity ; 

Brother Mo's at Cierkenwell 
a-waiting for his turn ; 

Saral’s missus said she pawn’d some things—a great enormity — 

Petticoats and all sucn like, as Sarah swore was hern. ‘ 


The Jew Eabes. 


Lrether Mo passed half-a-Lull—the shopman said as it was bad ; 
Mo had had it gave hiin—people play sich tricks ; 
Mo said he was as pure at snow, anil not another coin he bad, 


When they 
come to 
sench him, 
though, they 
found he'd 


five or six. 


Uncle Levi Solo- 
mous kep’ a 
loan and 
discount 
shop, 

Parties for 
them forms 
of his their 


twopence 
used to pay 5 

Then tive shillin’ 
for inquiries 
they was per- 
titely  ask’d 
to drop, 

Ant then it 
Wasn't goo-l 
enough, my 
uncle used to 
say. 


The Jew Babes again. 


But one day uncle seized some things as didn’t quite belong to him— 
At least, uot strictly speaking, but such laws I never saw ; 

And he’s staying uow at Pentonville, and aunty S. and cousin Jim, 

They is in the 
House, poor 
dears! and that 
all comes of 
law. 


Hlonesty’s best 
pollcy—ask "ein 
at the Sunday 
school ; 

If you go to nick 
a thing, mind 
you aren't 
caught ; 

Acting on the syuare 
we're told which 
that isthe golden 
rue, 

Me and Beck 
won't never do 
what we didn’t 
ought. 


The Jew Babes ouce more, 


Ma, and aunt, and cousin Jim, they is in the House, you see, 
Poor pappa and Moses in a prison cell ; 

Uncle he is on the crank, Sarah in Reformity, 
Me and Beck, consid'rin’, have got on pretty well. 


—$$~e——— 


A DOUBTFUL JURY, 


TWELVE wise men of —— were recently sworn in to try a case 
(a Which an innkeeper sued a lady for £117—a debt incurred by her at 
AS house, where she had been taken after an accident on the railway, 
nd having knecked their heads together a little, returned into court 
; nd said they had come to the conclusion that the railway ought to pay 

hinedred pounds, “J say, look here, you know,” said his Judgeship, 
, ove got nothing to do with the railway ; suppose you gu back and 
-nock your heads a bit harder.” They went back and knocked, and 

ne in again and found a verdict for the defendant for a hundred 
nds,“ But, I say, you know,” said the Judge, ‘she doesn’t want 
have another knock.” They knocked for the third time, and found 
Scrdict for the plaintiff for seveateen pounds, docking the hundred 
tozether, After a pause, the Judge said, “Look here, you know, 

Hie achaving of a geod eld lark among yourselves, aren't vou! Don't 

Waste any more time this way, Who says leap-frog?” Ona this 
ve foreman gave his lerdshipa backs, and the day ende:l very pleasantly. 


--¢—-- 


SIGNS OF THE TIMES. 

Sere The teps of tre Bulington Avade,  Tine—Luncheon. 
BA and Jack ¢ Candidates yur the Jumpelitive Ecamine tions ). 
i 4, Well, Jack, ol boy! how do you think you are 
wh, Can't 

wnnipe, 
; feb swwh a shocking waste of life! Two of our best years takeu 
a # 1 learning a lot of absolvte jargon, and useless extracts from out-of- 
: : poets, of no earthly use to any one. Supposing a war broke out, 
“1! We Were wanted to tight, what the deuce could we do! We don’t 

By anything a soldier ought to know. 

ack, a tell you, oll cock, what we could do, First, we could give 
cuany a volley from Chaucer ; then thunder an epilogue from Milton 
us ud, thirdly, give him one of Shakespeare's plays, with every- 
vadings and our own notes ; and if that did not rout him, which 
it would, we might recite a Lup out of Carlyle’s “Sartor Re- 
aud then take to our heels, as our resources would he at an 
‘They depart lo the Blue Posts fr a uid. 


progressing / 


say exactly, feel about ready to burst from all the 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


“2” Iv has come to the knowledge of A. Storer, Esq., T.W.M., that 
there are those, who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published from 
nu nerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt os his AWARD OF MERIT.” 
A. Stover, wishes to assure his patrons that every letter that has been 
publiched under the title of Tar Epitor’s Letrer-Box ” ts bond fide, 
and a Prive os £100 and the “ AWARD OF Mgnit” itself will be given 
to anyone who can prove the contrary. 


Royar Prtncess’s THEATRE, -Lugust 20, °85. 

Sin,—1 accept the honour you so graciously conter on me, and 
with grateful thanks, As look upon it I feel I have not worked in 
vain. The ringing cheer, the loud applause, the silent tear evoked by 
the a tor's art may—indeed in all probsbiltty wil/—pass away, but 
your D:ploma will remain a mouument (all too great) to my poor abilities 
=a beacon light and a guide to my children, and their children's 
A oe Again L thauk you, gracious Sir, and remain yours most 
vumbly, 

ALLY Scorer, Esa. WILSON BARRETT. 

SPALDING, Aug. 20, 1885. 

SBRGEANT BULMER'S compliments to A. Stoprr, and begs to say he 
is exceedingly obliged for the honour conferred on him, and very pleased 
to be remembered by such an old friend. 

Tur Acacias, East Teeiwicn Roap, SE 
-luy. 29, '85. 

Miss Jenny HILL presents her compliments and sincere thanks to 
ALLY Storer for the handsome ‘ Certilicate of Merit,” duly received 
by her, and if it were not too much trouble, would feel glad if he 
would initiate her into the meaning of the ‘iystic letters” F.0.8., 
which would in all probability greatly enhance the worth and interest 
taken in his much prized present. 

Nota"! The mistic letters” BLOWS, dele FiteND OF SLOPER'S. 
SLOPER ON KITTENs. 

Kirrens are charming little domestic pets, bat being apt to be 
rackety and troublesome, not more than five or six should he tolerated 
about the house at one time. If they annoy you by getting in your 
way and throwing you downstairs with the tea-things, a very good 
plan to keep them still is to dip them in milk, and set them in a warm 
corner till they lick thems+lves or one another dry. This will keep 
them ont of mischief for some time, besides giving them a sleek appear- 
ance; or you mey cnvelop them singly in paper tour-bags, and put 
tuem, if you like, in your china closet, where they will be cs quiet as 
mice, especially if they should happen to surprise one or two in the 
cupboard. It will be necessary, in every instance, first to catch your 
kitten, which may be quickly done by simply throwing a ball of cotton 
at the animal, Being very particular about their personal appearance, 
toilet-glasses are joiltepentatli necessaries in every genteel family of 
hittens; but they should not be hung against the wall, or in such a 
position that their hacks are not equally open to investigation as their 
faces, Kittens are skilled in vocal exercises, and are passionately foud 
of music, but still they should not be a!lowed to play upon the keys of 
your best pisno, 


—__—— 


NOT “CASE”-HARDENED. 


Vin was pels, he was thin, he was sad, 

Though he'd not quite the air of a dreamer ; 
And the roll of his eye was as bad 

As the roll of the Newhaven steamer. 
Al they offered him beer by the pot ; 

fe accepted each measure, and drank it, 
But remarkerl after each, it did not 

Raise his spirits, nor had he to thank i! ! 


Then they plied him with humour and wit 

Of all kinds—Whitechapel and Attic ; 
Till he said, ‘‘ He should just have a fit 

If they tried to be epigrammatic.” 
It revived all the terrible pain 

That made thinking a frightful exertion : 
Ani, to show the weak state of his braia, 

He said nothing to back that assertion ! 
They gathered around him, they crie1, 

Using he ndkerchiefs largely, ‘* Poor fellow ! 
What was it, come say, that has dyed 

Your skin that nnusual yellow?” 
Then he groaned in articulate croaks, 

That for years after haunte:! their slumbers, 
“T'm the being who makes all the jokes 

In ‘Storgr’s Hatr-Houipay’ Numbers.” 

—p— 
THE DEADLY FEUD. 

A STORY OF A LIFE-LONG VENGEANCE. 

THe Pawkinees lived next door to the Wilkinsovs, and the thing 
began by a little Pawkins dropping her hoop down the Wilkinsons' 
area, and breaking the kitchen window, 

On this the Wilkinsons contiscated the hoop. 

On this the Pawkinses refused to pay for the window. 

On this the Wilkinsons summoned the Pawkinses for the value of the 
window-glass, and the Pawkinses summoned the Wilkinsons for the 
value of the hoop, and the Judge of the County Court dismissed both 
summonses as trivial, and ordered cach party to pay his own costs, 

After this the feud set in with terrible ferocity, and J, as « legal 
adviser of the Pawkinses, counselled an appeal to a superior court, and 
took the matter in hand, 

I issued a writ, and served Wilkinson with amazing difficulty. I 
obtained jndgment against Wilkinson, and pursued him with unalated 
vigour ; but when the moment arrived for utterly routing him, Pawkins 
drew in his horns, and would go no further, and turne:t round upon 
me, aud taxed my costs, 

Under these circumstances J could sce nothing clse for it Lut going 
over to Wilkinson, aud commencing an action upon his account, and 
we peppered into Pawkins pretty warmly. 

What does Pawkins do upen this, but gets up a cock-and-bull tale of 
conspiracy, and begins taking affidavits to that effect. Upon this, 
our side took allidavits, on an average of one every four hours, like 
“mixtures as before ;" and then the thing went for trial, and both 
sides were ordered to pay their own expenses. 

Only, neither side woull; so I proceeded to make Wilkinson a 
bankrupt, and the solicitor on the other side sewed up Pawkins. 

Since then, for something else in no way connected with this affair, 
and owing to the grossest perjury and tulse swearing, | have been 

track off the rolls, 

The Pawkinses and Wilkinsons are bosem friends now, and two of 
the young Pawhius girls are engaged to two young Wilkinsoas. 

Awl T don’t think [have been fairly done by. 


——_»>—_—_—_—. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Who are “waiting for the turn of the Ged /"—Why, the Divore 
Court judges and lawyers. 

A Water-spour—A tectotal lecture. 

‘Ti. said that France raised all her money for payiment of the German 
war indemnity by piece (peace) work. 

Ministens of the Interior—The cook and the doctor. 

‘AN Inquiring Mind” wants to know if lamp-biack comes from gas- 
jets. We have had his head shaved. 

\ Fink Man—A Magistrate. 

A Bap Book-marker—A dirty thualh, 

Tiere were four hor-es lately ran at York, and we naturally sup- 
posed the one that came in first would have won, but it seems that the 
third was the last but one. 

FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE.—Ladies, uext winter, will wear the 
same things they wore last year—if they can’t buy others. 

New Proverns.—Train up an engine in the way it should go. and 
when the proper time comes it will ran into another. : 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tasm Carbs, aND How Tusy PLaYgD THEM. 
(Commenced in No. 54) 


CUSPTER IV.—( Continued). 

Waiat his boone of her! asks E-telle 

“Poor woman! T heard but the other day a sry eunt of Ler. 
Aficr leaving the ‘Towers, contident in ler vanity that the grace and 
Ieanty she believed Lerse!f to possess would enal r to take any 
position she desired in tl rd, she essaved a stage entre 7." 

“Tthoucht so,” interrupted H-t 2D heard of hig trom my eld 
neanager, Hipson Thoves, She felod dismally, and he told me with a 


“She serves behind a City luncheon bar.” 


chuchle that, bedizened and berouged, she serves behinda city Inucheon- 
bar, the butt of the clerkling witlets, who fool her to the top of her bent 
with extravagant compliments, while they laugh at her dyed hair and 
painted cheek-b nes,” ' 

‘Your manager! Surely vow were never on the stage, Estelle!" cries 
Adela Charlton in amazement. 

Yes, Addie—my happiest days were spent as an actcss ata tiny 
country theatre, on a salary of a pound a week, Yon my weil look 
incredulous; but wheu it comes to my tur: TE will tell you the story of 
the experiences of a life s> widely different from your own that [hardly 
know af it will be of sufliciont imerest to claim your attention.” 

“Tove the stage. Talways longed to be im the billez,” cries Rosa- 
lind, looking complacently at a pretty litle shoe and an inch or two of 
silk stocking, slender and shapely, in the ruddy fire-glow, 

© Then to-morrow evenisg,’’ continues Estelle Arundell, © Ewill, hy 
permission of Her Majesty of Diamonds, tell you the story ef my life, 
and how I first became entitled to the s-4riquet of Queen of Chul.” 

And when the evening comes the Ladies of the Round Table gather 
together in Sibyl’s boudoir to listen to Estelle Aruiell’s history. 

QUEEN OF CLUBS. 
Cuarrven TL 

I Was six years old when I made my first appearance in public as the 
Ive Queen in a pantomime. J cau remember as if it were ouly yesterday 
coming off at the wing, my child's cyes dazzled with the flaring footlights, 
my cheeks flushed with the novelty of the situation, the music, and the 
applause, to be caught up in the arms of a poor old shabby wizened man, 
who cried, as the tears rolled down his cheeks, 

“Bless you, my darling! Well done, my precious’ 

you!” 
: To the frequenters ef the Theatre Royal, Lawuborough, this poor 
shadowy man, Lent with age, pinched with poverty, and lined by care 
and sorrow, was only the prompter ; but tome he was the whol» world, 
L called him grandfather, but no word in the English tongue can express 
the relationship that existed between us, It was idolatry on his part ; 
it was clinging reliance, implicit trust, and all-in-all Jove on mine. 

And well it might be so. I had never known a mother’s care nora 
father’s affection, and ke had been everything to me from the first mo- 
ment Ican remember. Father, mother, nurse, cook, companion, and 
friend, all in the person of this one poor old sluwhby man, the butt alike 
of carpenters and ballet, who went about his daily duties methodically 
and uncomplainingly, with but one end in view--the happiness of his 
granddaughter. 

“Little Miss" was the name I went by common’y in these days and 
for many a year afterwards, though my grandfather celled me Estelle, 

His name was 
properly Samuel 
isherrard: but e 
renerally was he 
Fpoked of as Old 
Sam,” that | have 
known him look 
round in doubt 
when addressed as 
Mr. Sherrard, to 
make sure there 
was noboly else 
of that name pre 
sent who might be 
expected to reply 

tle was a timid 
retiring man 
whose ove obyjectiu 
life appeared to be 
to etface Inaself. 
To have deen told 
that in his youth 
he gave promise 
tobeacleveractor, 
but want of conti- 
dence in his own 
powers had kept 
him back. Be that 
as it may, it has 
nothing to do with 
mie or my story. 
I speak of him as 
I knew him,—the 
kindest, dearest, 
gentlest man that 
ever breathed, a 
man that miplt 
have heen a woman without disaracing the sex. In my carly days, hetore 
even [ made my d//it at the Lawnborough Theatre, L remember lying 
awake in my little cot for his nightly return; and can T ever forget how 
that dear old linc], battered face would light with a big spreading stuile 
as ue crossed to me aud kissed nie tenderly, bidding me sleep like a goo 
hild? 

Thea the orst thing on which my eyes rested as T opened them in the 
morning would be his bent tigure stooping over the fire, preparing some- 
thing temptmg for my breaktast. 

Icou'd speak for hours of his loving care, of his sovrowing watch 
when [lay ill of fever, of his joy at my pleasure, of his grief at my 
texrs. I contd tell how in his jealous dread of permitting any but him- 
self to serve me, he once essxyel to make me a dress ; how, in my 
childish thoughtlessness, I clapped my hands, and laughed tll the room 
rang again at the unfortunate bag, too big here and to» small there, 
which resulted ; antthen low TE snddenly ceased my merriment, and 
gazed in open-eyel wonder at two teara rolling down his checks in 
grievous disappointment, in sad regret, that, try as he might, he could 
not be everything (srodiste iucluded) to me. 

(To be continue! ret wel.) 


God bless 


Bless yor, my darling !'" 
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ANOTHER ROW IN THE ROW 
Fair One. “have smacked his face! Strike hin net, 
Ip couse dear” 
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THE FRUITS OF DISHONESTY. 
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A DAY IN THE LIFE OF SALLY BERNHARDT. 


“ For my part,” Sally writes, I can affirm that T never played Phésdre without fainting or my mouth filling with blood ; and after the fourth 
act of /hé dor, where I kilt Marcellus, I get iuto sucha nervous state, that I go up sobbing to my box; and, it Edo not weep, 1 have a ner- - E - 
yous attack, much more disazreealle for thoxe who surround Ine, and more dangerous for the ornaments or vases that may be within reach.” This is the way Lord Poppum likes to have the birds. 


Heanrinc of the ‘Importation ve Lobsters trom Canada,” 
he starts out in his tul) to mect. the steamer t lifton, 


ft 
| 3 
wo oa = ) 
3 ; re = A SWEET BABE. al 
MORE SEASIDE HATS AT WORTHING. Youny Lambkin (to who der ‘:randpa has just eered a Help rown ip), Ne. (hank h 
: Ovent to be put down at once. How is her Mama, if she's on the oft side, ty “Hess to the health of Major Fiank Grave's (20th Hussars) | — you, Grandad. You stick to it a bit longer, aud lay it out at Interest, and I'll <et all thy x 
see whether the deceitful little thing is reading her book or tixing the Captain’ White Camel, presented by him to the Zoo, |__inore when you pop olf, Old Man. 
London } Printed by Datzizs. Brotuers, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published for the Proprietor, by W. J. Sinkins, at 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, September 5, 1885. 
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